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Confession 


Author's Notes: 
Beginning of a story I\'m working on :) Let me know if it\'s worth continuing. 
Note: | do not own any of the characters in this story, nor do | profit from this story. This is pure fiction 


My heart was pumping out of my chest. The tension was thick in the air. My pulse was rising as | was waiting 
for what he was going to say, what he was going to do. A part of me wanted him to say he wanted me. And 
that he would confess all his love to me and tell me that's why he's been avoiding me all this time and acting 
weird. And another part of didn't want that, because if he did love me, that meant | would have to break his 
heart. Right? 


We were sitting in our crappy little apartment, that we also shared with the other guys in the band. Axl sat 


on the other side of the room. He said he wanted to tell me something important. 


Axl looked up at the ceiling, as | lifted my head to catch his eye. His hands were shaking, his whole body was 
tense and nervous. | could see it on him that he was struggling to get out what he wanted to say to me. That 


wasn't like Axl. Axl would usually tell you exactly what he meant, what he felt. He was like that, he was a 


straight forward guy. Sometimes too straight forward. So why was he hesitating so much? 


| was choking on the silence that lied like a thick carpet over the room. Nothing could seem to break it. | 
brushed the curls out of my face for the 50th time, and looked down at my hands, and i leaned forward, as if 
| was about to say something important. But | had nothing to say to Axl. | honestly didn't know what to say, 
because | didn't even know what i felt. As Axl cleared his voice and cracked the silence between us, | felt my 


body tense and | quickly looked away. 


| had been with my girlfriend, Irene, for about 5 months, and | think | did love her, at least that's what | was 
telling myself. It was more convenient to love Irene that it was to love Axl. Axl was complicated, emotional, and.. 
a guy. Irene was a nice girl with nice tits, a nice smile and a nice personality. She was "nice". And it was easy. 
But lately | had been starting to doubt us. Starting to doubt that what we were doing wasn't what a 
relationship was meant to feel like. | had started to miss the indescribable passion, the heart beating faster 
just by the sight of the person you loved. | hadn't felt that with Irene. And now | had my bandmate, a mentally 
unstable passionate redhead that had been my friend for 5 years, possibly having a thing for me. A gay thing.. 


"Slash.. have you ever been wanting to.. you know. fuck another guy?" Axl finally spoke. | lifted my head and 
cleared my voice, not even knowing what to answer. Axl seemed to be back to his normal self and started 
talking before | had time to respond to his unexpected question. 

"Like, I'm not gay or anything, you know that. | love women, I'm just saying like, have you ever been attracted 


to another man?" 


| looked nervously at the floor, feeling uncomfortable in Axl's presence even though | knew him better than 
most people. It wasn't like | had fantasized about being with other men, but it wasn't like I'd never thought 
about it, or even noticed other men before either. | had this connection with Axl, | felt so close to him, and | 
would be lying if | said I'd never imagined having anything sexual with him. And I'd also be lying if | said | didn't 
find him attractive. 


| took a breath, leaned back and tried to figure out what to say. "Erm... | don't think I've ever been.. wanting to 
be with another man but | never completely dismissed that thought either. Why are you asking, Axl?" Axl 


caught my eye and had a sly smile on his face. The same old Axl. 


"Listen Slash.. you know I've never been into all that gay stuff but.. And do NOT tell any of the guys this, but | 
think l'm attracted to a man. It's fucking weird." 
| felt my heart beat again, both kind of wanting him to be talking about me, and at the same time terrified. 


"Since when??" | asked, trying to act surprised. 


"| don't know, man, | just feel.. weird whenever he's around. And | keep thinking about how "hot" he is. | usually 
only do that with women. | don't know what the fuck is going on with me." Same here bro, | thought. 


Axl got up, sighed and walked over to the couch where | was sitting, throwing his body down next to me. | 
could smell the familiar scent of Axl. Cigarettes and cologne, and a hint of Jack Daniels. | liked his smell, but I'd 
never thought twice about it. Fuck, Slash what's wrong with you? 


"So you think l'm a faggot? | kinda think I'm a faggot now." Axl looked straight ahead, his expression was plain. 
"No | don't think you're a faggot. | don't care if you fuck guys or girls, its completely up to you, man", | said 
as | was pulling loose threads of the dirty old couch Axl had found in a dumpster earlier that year. | had my 
heart in my throat, afraid that he was going to confess his love to me any minute. 


"Thanks man. | just get so fucking confused about all this shit. I've always been interested in women, I've never 
even looked twice at a guy." Axl started pulling threads too when he noticed | was doing it. It was kind of what 
we did on that old couch. A ritual. | was doing it more to keep myself occupied, and not having to look at Axl. | 


didn't want him to know how fucking nervous | was. 

"So.. Don't you wanna know who this fucking guy is?" | could feel Axl looking at me, but i kept looking at the 
armrest where | was dissecting the poor couch. "Um, sure, if you wanna tell me, go ahead dude.” Axl cleared 
his throat again nervously. 


"His name is Jimmy.” 


| looked up at him. He was smiling weirdly and looking straight at me. He was acting like a girl in highschool 
confessing to her first crush. Oddly, | was extremely disappointed. So disappointed that it made me angry. 


And right then | knew | was in love with Axl Rose. 


